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PULPIT ELOQUENCE. 
(BY WIRT.) 


I have been, my dear S***#***,> on an excursion 
through the counties whieh hie along the eastern side of 
the Blue Ridge. I must entertain you with an account 


of a most singular and interesting adventure, which 1 met, 


with in the course of the tour. 

It was one Sunday, as I travelled through the county 
of Orange, that my eye was caught by a cluster of horses 
tied near 4 ruinous old wooden house, in the forest, not 
far from the road side. Having frequently seen such ob- 
jects before, in travelling through these states, I hadno 
difficulty in understanding. that this was a place of reli- 
gious worship. 

Devotion alone should have stopped me, to join in the 
duties of the congregation: but I must confess that curi- 
osity to hear the preacher of such a wilderness, was not 
the least of my motives. On entering, I was struekauwth 
his preternatural appearance. He was a tall and very 
spare old man; his head, which was covered with a white 
Jinen cap, his shrivelled hands, and his voice, were all 
shaking under the influence of a palsy; and a few mo- 
ments ascertained to me that he was perfectly blind. 
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The first emotions which touched my breast, were 
those of mingled pity and veneration. Brt ab! sacred 
‘God! how soon were all my feelings changed! ‘The lips 
of Plato were never more worthy of a prognostic swarm 
Of bees, than were the lips of this holy man. It wasa 
day of the administration of the sacrament; and his sub- 
ject of course, was the passion of our Saviour. I had 
heard the subject handled a thousand times; I had thought 
it exhausted long ago.—Little did I suppose; that in the 
wild woods of America, Iwas to meet with a man whose 
‘eloquence would give to this topic a new and more sub- 
lime pathos, than { had ever before witnessed. 

As he descended from the pulpit, to distribute the mys- 
tic symbols, there was a peculiar, a more than human so- 
Jemnity in his air and manner, which made my blood run 
cold, and my whole frame shiver. 

He then drew a picture of the sufferings of our Saviour; 
his trial before Pilate; his ascent up Calvary; his crucifix- 
ion, and his death. I knew the whole history; but never 
until then, had I heard the circumstances so selected; so 
arranged; so coloured! It was all new: and I Seemed to 
have heard it for the first time in my life. His enuncia- 
tion was so deliberate, that his voice trembled ‘on every 
syllable; and every heart in the assembly trembled in uni- 
son. His peculiar phrases had that force of description, 
that the original scene appeared to be, at that moment, ac- 
ting before our eyes. We saw the very faces of the Jews; 
the staring, frightful distortions of malice and rage.. We 
saw the buffet: my soul kindled with a flame of indigna- 
tion; and my hands were involuntarily and convulsively . 
clinched. | ps 


But when he came to touch on the patience; the forgiv- 
ing meekness of our Saviour; when he drew to the life, 
his blessed eyes streaming in tears to heaven; his voice 
breathing to God, a soft and gentle prayer of pardon on 
his enemies, ‘Father forgive them for they know not what 
they do”—the voice of the preacher, which had all along 
faltered, grew fainter and fainter, until his utterance being 
entirely obstructed by the force of his feelings, he raises! 
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his handkerchief to his eyes, and burst into. a loud and ir- 
repressible flood of grief. ‘The effect is inconceivable. 
The whole house resounded with the mingled groans, and. 
sobs and shrieks of the congregation. 


It was some time before the tumult had subsided, so 
far as to permit him to proceed. Indeed, judging by the 
usual, but fallacious standard of my own weakness, I be- 
gan to be very uneasy for the situation of the preacher. 
For I could not conceive, how he would be abie to let 
his audience down from the height to which he had wound 
them, without impairing the solemnity and dignity of his 
subject, or perhaps shocking them by the abruptness of 
the fall. But—no: the descem was as beautiful and sub 
lime, as the elevation had been rapid and enthusiastic. 

The first sentence, with which he broke the awful si- 
lence, was a quotation from Rosseau: “Socrates died like 
a philosopher, but “Jesus Christ like a God.” 

I despair of giving you any idea of the effect produced 
by this short sentence, unless you could perfectly con- 
ceive the whole manner of the man, as well as the peculiar 
crisis in the discourse. Nevér before, did I completely 
understand what Demosthenes meant by laying such 
stress on delivery. You are to bring before you the vene- 
rable figure of the preacher, his blindness, constantiy re- 
calling to your recollection old Homer, Ossian, and Mil- 
ton, and associating with his performance, the melancholy 
grandeur of their geniusses; you are to imagine that you 
hear his slow, solemn, well-accented enuncjation, and his 
— voice of affecting, trembling melody; you are to remem- 
ber the pitch of passion and enthusiasm to which the con- 
sregation were raised; and then, the few minutes of por- 
tentous, deathlike silence which reigned throughout the 
house; the preacher removing his white handkerchief from 
his aged face, (even yet wet from the recent torrent of his 
tears) and slowly stretching forth the palsied hand which 
holds it, begins the sentence: ‘‘Socrates died like a philoso- 
pher’—then pausing, raising his other hand, pressing 
them both, clasped:together, with warmth and energy to 
his breast, lifting his “sightless balls” to heaven, and pour- 
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ing his whole soul into his tremulous voice—“but Jesus 
Christ—like a God!” Ifhe had been indeed anc -in 


truth an angel of light, the effect could scarcely have been 
more divine. | 


Whatever I had been able to conceive of the sublimity 
of Massillon, or the force of Bourdaloue, had fallen far 
shortof the power which {felt from the delivery of this 
simple sentence. ‘The blood{which just before had rush- 
ed in a hurricane upon my brat, and, in the violence and 
agony of my feelings, had held my whole system in sus- 
pense, now ran back into my heart, with a sensation which 
I cannot describe; a kind of shuddering delicious horror! 
‘The paroxysm of blended pity and indignation, to ‘which 
I had been transported, subsided into the deepest self a- 
basement, humility and adoration. I had just been lasce- 
rated and dissolved by sympathy, for our Saviour as a fel- 
low creatue; but now, with fear and trembling, I adored 
him as—‘“a God!” | 

If this description give you the impression that this in- 
comparable minister had any thing of shallow, theatrical 
trick in his manner, it does him great injustice. I have 
never seen, In another orator, such an union of simplicity 
and majesty. He has not a gesture, an attitude, or an ac- 
cent, to which he does not seem forced, by the sentiment 
which he is expressing, His mind ts toe serious, too ear- 
nest, too solicitous, and at the same time, too dignified, to 
stoop to artifice. Although as far removed from ostenta- 
tion as a man can be, yet itis clear from the train, the style 
and substance of his thoughts, that he is, not only a very 
polite scholar, but a man of extensive and profound erudi- 
tion. I was forcibly struck with a short, yet beautiful 
character which he drew of our learned and amiable coun- 
tryman, sir Robert Boyle: he spoke ofhim, as if “his no- 
ble mind had, even before death, divested herself of all in- 
fluence from his frail tabernacle of flesh;” and called him, 
in his peculiarly emphatic and impressive manner, “a 
pure intelligence: the link between men and angels.” 

This man has been before my imagination almost ever 
since. A thousand times, as I rode along, I dropped the 
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reins of my bridle, stretched forth my hand, and tried to’ 
imitate his quotation from Rosseau: a thousand times I 
abandoned the attempt in despair, and felt persuaded that 
his peculiar manner and power arose from an energy of 
soul, which nature could give, but which no human be- 
ing could justly copy. Inshort, he seems to be altogether 
a being of a former age; or of a totally different nature from 
the rest of men. | 
Guess my surprise, when, on my arrival at Richmond, 
and mentioning the name of this man, I found not one per- 
son who had ever before heard of James Waddell! Is it not 
strange, that such a genius as this, so accomplished a 
Scholar, so divine an orator, should be permitted to lan- 
‘Buish and die in obscurity, within eighty miles of the mt- 
tropolis of Virginia? \ To me it is a conclusive argument, 
either that the Virginians have no taste for the highest 
strains of the most sublinze oratory, or that they are desti- 
tute of a much more important quality, the love of genuine 
and exalted religion. | 
9 6 i 
YOUNG’S DESCRIPTION OF THE DEATH OF ALTEMONT, 
‘Tam about to represent to you,” says the Doctor 
‘the last hours of a person of high birth and high spirits; 
of great parts,and strong passions; every way accomplish- 
ed, nor least in iniquity. The death-bedvof a profigate is 
next in horror to that abyss to which it leads. Ithas the. 
most of hell that is visible on earth. 
“The sad evening before the death of that noble youth, 
{ was with him. Noone was there but his physician, 
and an intimate whom he loved, and whom he had ruined. 
At my coming in, he said, ‘“‘You and the physician are 
come too late. I have neither lifenor hope. You both 
aim at miracles. You would raise the dead.’ ‘*Heaven,”’ 
I said, ‘‘was merciful.” ‘Or I could not have been thus 
guilty. What has it not done to bless and to save me? 
I have been too strong for Omnipotence! . I have pluck- 
ed down ruin!” I said, “The blessed Redeemer.” —— 
“Hold! Hold! you wound me! That 1s the rock on which 
I split. Idenied his name.” Refusing to hear any 
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thing from me, or to take any thing- from his physician, 
he lay silent, as far as sudden darts of pain would permit, 
till the clock struck. ‘Ihen with vehemence, ‘‘O time, 
time!—It is fit thou shouldest thus strike thy murderer to 
the heart—How art thou fled forever—A month! Qh! for 
asingle week! Iask not for years, though an age were 
too little for the work I have to do.”»—On my saying, ‘We 
cannot do too much, Heaven is a blessed place.” ‘So 
much the worse. Itislost! Itislosi! Heavenis to me 
the severest part of Hell.” Soon after I proposed pray- 
er. ‘Pray you that can; I never prayed. Icannot pray 
—nor need]. Is not Heaven on my side already? It 
closes with my conscience. Its severest strokes but second 
my own.” His friend, being much touched,even to tears™ 
at this, ‘who could forbear? I could not;) with a most 
affectionate look, he said, ‘Keep those tears for thyself. I 
have undone thee. Dost thou weep for me? That’s 
cruel. What can painme more?” Here his friend too 
much aflected,would have left him. No, stay, thou may- 
est still hope—Therefore hear me—How madly have I 
talked!—Efow madly hast thou listened and believed!— 
But look on my present state as a full answer to thee, and 
to myself. ‘This body is all weakness and pain; but my 
soul, as if stung up by torment to greater strength and 
spirit, is full powerful to reason, full mighty to suffer; and 
that which thus triumphs within the jaws of mortality, is 
doubtless zmmortal. And as for a Detty, nothing less 
than an Almighty could inflict what I feel!” I was about 
to congratulate this passive involuntary Confessor, on his 
asserting the two prime articles of his creed, extorted by 
the rack of nature, when he bitterly exclaimed, ‘No, no! 
let me speak on. I have not long to speak—My much 
injured friend! My soul, as my body, lies in ruins, in 
scattered fragments of broken thought. Remorse for the 
past throws, my thoughts on the future, while dread of 
the future strikes them back on the past. I turn and turn 
and find no ray. Didst thou feel half the mountain that 
is on me, thou wouldst struggle with the martyr for his 
stake, and bless Heaven for the flame, TZaAat is not an 
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# 
everlasting flame. That is not an unquenchable fire.” 
How were we struck! Yet, soon after, still more. With 
what an eye of distraction, what a face of despair, he cri- 
ed out, “‘My principles have poisoned my friend! My ex- 
travagance has beggared my boy! _My unkindness has 
Murdered my wife!—And is there another Hell? Oh! 
thou blasphemed, yet most indulgent, Lord God! Hell 
itself is a refuge, if it hide me from thy frown.”” Soon af- 
ter, his understanding failed. His terrified imagination 
uttered horrors not to be repeated,or ever to be forgot; and 
ere the sun arose, the gay, young, noble, ingenious, ac- 
complished, and most wretched Altamont— expired.” 
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DOCTRINAL LETTERS. 
LETTER VI. 
Resprectep Sir, ; 

If my last letter were received by you,you will remem- 
ber that it was devoted to the question, ‘‘How are we sa- 
vingly interested in the atonement of Christ?” The re- 
sult of our inquiry was, “by faith.” In this communica- 
tion we purpose to inquire, ‘“What are the benefits, which 
those who believe, may expect from the atonemert in this 
life?’ By the préposition you will perceive we intend our in- 
quiries to be confined entirely to this present state of being. 
The three great benefits, to which all others are reduci- 
ble, either as conducing to, or flowing from them; are Jus- 
tification, Adoption, and Sanctification; or in other lan- 
guage the pardon of sin, the conversion of the soul, and 
Sanctification. | 

1. The pardon of sin. That the pardon of sin is re- 
ceived, by virtue of the atonement, in this life, ts witness- 
ed by many scriptures. It is evident as follows. The 
thing itself is anact.of the Divine Being, forgiving us 
our sins, in consideration of the atonement, and our faith 
in that atonement. Rom. 3. 25. “Whom God has set 
forth to be a propitiation through faith in Ais blood, to de- 
clare his righteousness for the remission of sins.” In this 
text the whole doctrine of Justification is stated. ist. The 
act of the Divine Being, to declare his righteousness. 2nd. 
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é 
The import of this declaration, for the rermssion of sins. 
(Our word.“‘remission”’ is derived from the Latin verb re- 
mitto “I send away;”’ and expresses the act of God justi- 
fying us under the idea of sending our sins away from us.) 
3d. The ground of ;this declaration; His blood, through 
faith in hisblood. This declaration comes not forth m fa- 
vor of any one, except he believe. We will quote one 
more scripture on this point. Eph. 1.7. “In whom we 
have redemption, through his blood the forgweness of 
sins.’ Here, sir, we see the forgiveness of sins is predi- 
cated upon the atonement. No pointis more fully estab- 
lished, in the New Testament. 


2nd. Adoption, or the new urth. That this benefit is de- 
rived from the atonement in this life is evident as follows, 
It is a work ascribed to the Holy Ghost. John 3, 6.8. Sozs 
every one that is born of the spirit. In this chapter the ex- 
pression “born ef the spirit” is found three times. As it 
is a work effected by the Holy Ghost only, it is ascribable 
to the atonement, because the gift or descent, of the Holy 
Ghost, was by virtue of the death of Christ. John 14, 26, 
“The comforter the. Holy Ghost whom the Father will 
send in my name. Again. “The Holy Ghost was not yet 
given, because Jesus was not yet glorified. Here, sir, we 
see the gift of the spirit, and consequently his operations, 
er work were consequent upon the atonement of Christ. 
Therefore the new birth is a benefit derived from the atone- 
ment. ‘That this benefit is enjoyed in this life is evident 
from the following scripture; “ye are all the children of 
God by faith in Jesus Christ.” 

3d. Sanctification. Before we proceed to this, we will 
remark, that many writing and speaking on these points, 
have confounded the proper distinctions which exist be- 
tween them. We shall give a short definition here. 

1, Justification, is the forgiving or blotting out oar past 
sins, Rom. 4. 25. and has no tendency to purify our hearts 
or change their evil nature. Itonly produces a change 
in our relation to God; viz: restores us to his favor. 

2. Regeneration, is a work wrought in the heart, by the 
Holy Ghost, changing our evil nature, or principles to good 
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ones; or transforming those evil principles of the heart, 
whereby we committed the sins forgiven in our justifica- 
tion, and forming them on principles of holiness, that we 
may work righteousness. We come now to define sanc- 
tification, and to shew it a blessing to be enjoyed in this 
life: . 
As the word is frequently found in the scriptures, let 
us examine its real meaning. . Itis derived from the word 
“sanctus” “holy” and the active verb “facio, I make,” & 
then its real meaning is Aolwmness, effected by some active 
agent; and perhaps the word is only properly applied, 
when used to express thé purity of any thing, which was 
previously unholy. The verb “‘to sanctify,” (as derived 
above) means fo purge, or purify from all uncleanlinéss.— 
Sanctification may then be defined pardon from all impu- 
rity. But is this benefit to be derived from the atone- 
ment, in this life? We answer it is, and proceed to shew, 
Ist. From the etymology of the word it is certain, that 
a sanctified person is thus free from zmpurity ; and that 
persons were sanctified, in the days of the apostles, is evi- 
dent: Jude, Ist verse,“‘to them that are sanctified;’”? 1.Cor. 
6.—11. “but ye are washed,but ye are sanctified.” More 
might be added: According to this view of the subject 
the ancient Christians obtained the name of “Saints” 
which then signified “holy persons,” for it is derived from 
the adjective “Sanctus,” Ao/y, whichis used in the Latin 
scriptures, and is translated *‘Saints” in our Bible. Sanc- 
tification has been supposed to be a deliverance from the 
reigning power of sin. But this isa mistake. It is no 
where used in this sense, nor can be properly. A deli- 
verance from the reigning power of sin, is the simple pri- 
vilege or property of regeneration; and Sanctification. is a 
purgation from the stain and remains of sin, contracted 
before our Regeneration, and remaining after it, and is 
therefore called in the scriptures perfection. 


It.is said I admit your definition of Sanctification; but 
is it to take place in the whole man in this hfe? We an- 
swer itis. Which appears as follows: : 

- The standard of holiness, _ given in the scriptures, 1s 
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the man Christ Jesus. Eph. 4.413. “Till we all come 
in the unity of the faith; and of the knowledge.of the Son 
of God, unto a perfect man, unto the meastire of the sta- 
ture of the fullness, (or plenitude) of Christ. Here we 
see the point to which we are tocome is the Aeight or sta- 
ture of Christ, and we are to.come to the standard of his 
measure, and the measure of his plenitude too. ‘This, sir, 
was primitive religion, when, as our Redeemer said, the 
chsciple was.as his Master. These are the words of Christ. 

That Christ (as aman) is the standard of holiness,and 
our privilege to attain to it, is witnessed by these scrip- 
tures. 2d. Cor. 4.—10. 11. In thesé verses the Apos- 
tle twice uses the followiig expression, “that the life of 
Christ might be made manifest in our znortal body.’’ Now 
sir, what is this fe of Christ? Is it not that purity, and 
integrity manifested by him, while he was upon earth? 
That it was is evident from this scripture, 1 Pet. 2.—21. 
(speaking of Christ) “leaving us an example that we 
should walk .m his steps.’ The Apostle immediately 
mentions a trait of the character ef Christ, “Who did no 
sin, neither was guile found in his mouth.” 

Again. We are said to be changed into the image of 
Christ. 2, Cor. 3—18. “‘are changed into the same zm- 
age.” Ast. With respect to the whole man, taken col- 
lectively. 1. John 4.—17. ‘Because as he is so are we in 
this world.” 2d. With respect to his purity. 1. John. 
3.—3. “And every man that hath this hope in him fpurz. 
fieth himself even ashe 1s pure.” Here, sir, we see the 
purity attainable from the atonement. 3d, With respect 
to the mind we are to resemble him, 1 Pet. 4.—1. “Arm 
yourselves likewise with the same mmd.” Again. ‘Let 
that mind be in you, which was in Christ.” I think, sir, 
from these scriptures, it is our privilege to ask and obiain, 


at the hands of the Lord the following petition, viz. 
‘Grant me a heart 
Perfect, and tight, and Pure, and.good, 
A cory Lord of thine.—Westey. 
The possession of this purity may be known,and when 
known the person is said to have a good conscience; a 
cengscience void of offence to God, and man; because a 
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heart thus renewed loves God supremely, and his neigh- 
bor as himself. ‘This good, or pure conscience is obtain- 
ed by the atonement. Heb. 9.—14. “How much more 
shall the blood of Christ purge your consciences from dead 
works to serve the living God.” _Imay add one more. 
1, Thess. 5.—23. “And the very Ged of peace sanctify 
you wholy; and 1 pray God your whote soul,and spirit, & 
body be preserved blameless unto the coming of our Lord 
Jesus Christ.”” Such, sir} were the views of our Apos- 
tle; such was his prayer for his brethren; such, no doubt, 
he enjoyed in hisown soul. An entire sanctification of 
the whole man. I mustconclude. You know, sir, that 
the world bas long refused to admit this scriptural Reli- 
gion; and kas ever attempted, and but too successfully 
too, to bring down the standard of Christianity, in conso- 
nance with its own attainments in grace. But.we are not 
willing to dose. We see the measure,and wish to press 
for it. We have seen the inestimable benefits of the a- 
tonement, which may be enjoyed in this life. When we 
look back into our former inquiries, (letter 3d) we see 
the astonishing sufferings our Redeemer underwent in 
order to purchase these benefits for us. It 1s said empha- 
tically ‘‘he endured the cross.’” Shall not our hearts sub- 
mit to him, and with genuine repentance implore fram 
our Heavenly Father the pardon of our numerous sins, 
and the real change of our hearts, and still press on to the 
fulness promised in the gospel, until we shall cease from 
sin, by the power of the atonement. I know, sir our flesh 
cries out “it cannot be,”’ and a lukewarm world of Pro- 
fessors joins the general clamor against us, But Jesus in 
his word whispers, “I am thy strength and by me ye shall 
receive the Atonement.” O cheering voice! Whisper 
thou in our hearts constantly, O thou blessed Redeemer, 
call us to thine own measure, and we will come upto 
Thee, until thou shalt remove us to dwell forever in thy 

Presence unveiled, 


Yours in due respect 
JOIN P. DURBIN, 
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, TRUE RELIGION, ‘ 

Religton is amiable and lovely, when represented in « 
tue light—it is the highest happiness of a rational being: 
it exalts the mind above the captivating and alluring van- 
ities of this world, and prepares man to meet, with true 
fortitude and calm resignation, the unavoidable calamities 
which beset human life. The felicities attending con- 
scious innocence, are permanent and substantial: the hap- 
piness of a mind that can survey itself with tranquility and 
self approbation, is of all others the most desirable, ‘True 
Religion renders a man but little inferior to the angeis: 
without it, he is beneath the beasts that perish. 

Religion is represented by some as an abridgement of 
tite pleasures of life, and is often set forth in the most 
gloomy & foreboding language; but mistaken is the idea— 
it refines the propensities of the heart, it unmasks the evil 
attendant on human life, and enables us to relish them as 
blessings in disguise: ‘Thus a fountain of happiness is 
opened on the pious man, which the licentious can never 
approach. 

How commiserating to the real Christian, to hear the 
most satisfactory and delightful employment of the soul 
represented in such cold, unbecoming language? He 
marks the hand of Deity in all things, and they conspire to 
yield him pleasure: he views with extacy the grand fur- 
niture of the skies, and adores with fervor that Being who 
guides the silent spheres: he admires the mechanism of 
God, as displayed in the grand theatre of the universe: he 
beholds the lofty mountains aspiring among the clouds, and 
the flowing seas with their inhabitants; he sees the forked 
lightning’s glare, and hears with awe the dreadful thun- 
der, and still more direful earthquake, shaking creation to 
its very centre; but he fears not—he knows, that should 
the globe burst asunder, and dissolve in liquid flame, that 
he is safe, and like Elijah, would be transported to the 
regions of immortal bliss. Such are the effects of Reli- 
gion. 


Oh, how transporting the thought, that amidst the 
wreck of nature and crash of worlds, the soul shall re- 
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main unhurt! Oh, Religion! how the multitude , disregard 
and debase thy native amiableness! How iong Oh man, 
wilt thou delay, before thou dust embsace the glorious priv- 
ilege of being rational and immortal ! 

Reader! adhere to the practice of virtue—oppose the 
licentious practice of a degenerate age, as an heir and ex- 
pectant of a glorious immortality. Follow the bright ex- 
ample which the blessed Author of our religion has set 
before us, and thou shalt find comfort and consolation 
while here, and everlasting peace beyond the grave. 

at DP 
HURRICANE AND SUPERSTITION IN CHINA. 

On the 13th of May, 1818, there was a violent hurricane 
at Peking, which produced much alarm among all sorts 
of people. The Emperor published an edict on the sub- 
ject, in whieh he deciares he was extremely frightened. 
He says “it rained dust,” and produced such profound 
darkness that nothing couid be seen without candles. It 
was not so violent as to produce any serious injury, and 
the apprehensions of the people, and particularly of the em- 
peror, proceeded from the beiief inat such phenomena are 
punishments for some mismanagement among the rulers 
of the country. The emperor gives a long list of the evil 
eflects of improper measures in governing, and exhorts his 
offieers to join nm in self-examination to find out the true 
cause of this calamity. In another document he blames 
the imperial astronomers for not foresecing and foretelling 
the hurricane, instead of flattering him as they had for- 
merly done, with the hone of tranquility; and to calculate 
with accuracy the intentions of heaven. He also despatch- 
ed a messenger to the south-east, where the storm arose, 
as he is confident there must have been some act of op- 
pression committed in that direction. 

The Mathematical Board sent up the result of their 
learned researches on the subject, but declined to express 
any opinion of their own, If it had continued a whole day 
it would have indicated some disagreement between the 
emperor and his ministers; also great drought and scarcity 
of grain. Ifbut for an hour pestilence in the south-west, 
ant half the population diseased in the south east. If the 
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wind had blown up the sand, and moved stones with a loud 
noise, inundations, &c. 

‘The Gazette of the same date contains a paper in which 
the emperor expresses much grief ata long drought in 
Pe-che-le province. He had sent his sons to fast, pray 
and sacrifice to heaven and earth, and the god of the wind, 
but this had obtained only a slight shower. His majesty 
wrote a prayer himself, and appointed a day to go with his 
brother, and two more persons to sacrifice: the emperor to 
heaven, his brother to the earth, the first of their compan- 
ions to the divinity that rules the passing year, and the se- 
cond to the god of the winds.- A day was also appointed 
fora géneral fast and sacrifice, on which thé kings, no- 
bles, ministers of state, attending officers, soldiers and ser- 
vants, Were to appear ina peculiar cap and garmentas a 
mark of penitence. Thetwo sons of his majesty were to 


sacrifice at the same time in two other places. 
———E OO OS OS 


SANDUSKY MISSION. 

This establishment is furnishing evidence, which is al- 
most constantly gaining strength, of the practicability of 
civilizing and christianizing the natives of our sod Two 
hundred and twenty of the uatwes belong to the in‘ant 
missionary Church at that place; and there are near sixty 
regular scholars belonging to the missionary school. Ma- 
ny more scholars might readily be taken into the school, 
but the want of preparations &c. prevent the reception of 
any more at present.’ 

The industry and economy of the Missionary during the 
past season, have done much toward the support of the 
missionary establishment this winter. It is judged, that 
at least 2,500 bushels of corn have been made on the mis- 
sionary grounds the past season—5 or 6 acres of Potatoes, 
&c, The hoeing, &c. of which were done by the Mis- 
sionary and the Indian boys in the mornings andevenings 
of the summer, without the loss of any time from school. 

The Indians at that place are fast abandoning their 
savage customs, and are adopting these of a civilized 
character. The woods, the gun, the tomahawk and chase 
are almost abandoned, and seem as though they would be 
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soon forgotten in the more pleasant’and useful .employ- 
ments of agricultural peacefulness. Already have some 
of those hunting Nimrods made (the past season) from 
300 to 500 bushels of corn, together with other vegeta- 
bles common to be made on farms. Many of them have 
built very decent houses to dwell in, and in those dwel- 
lings they have set upthe regular worship of God in their 
families, morning and evening. What a dark stain of re- 
proach does this cast on many prayerless families who 
have tong enjoyed gospel privileges! Will not these chil- 


dren of the forest rise in judgment and condemn them ? 
Ed. 
ED 5 Ee 
MORTUARY REFLECTIONS. 

We had hoped by this time to be able to give our readers a cit- 
cumstantial account of the death ef Rev. Alexander Cummings and 
Rev. Samuel Baker, two worthy and faithful Ministers of the New 
‘Testament, who have quite recently been called frony their earthly 
toil to their heavenly reward. At present, we can only make a few 
general remarks. According to our information, Mr. Cummings has 
been an Itenirant Minister in the Methodist Episcopal Church for 
about fifteen years ; and for several years he has presided on a Dis- 
trict. His talents as a Preacher were respectable and useful—his 
piety deep and unaffected—his zeal ardent and glowing—his daily 
walk and comversation weighty and solemn, and hiS whole deport- 
ment ah impressive comment or the Gospel of his profession, We 
think it safe to say, “he was a burning and a shining light.” Of the 
particulars of his.death we have learnt nothing ; but trust hes 
leaping the heavenly reward ofa useful and laborious life. 

Mr. Baker, has, we believe, been travelling as an Itenirant 
Preacher in the Methodist Episcopal Churth, about six or seven 
years. ‘The last year, his Ministerial labors were bestowed on the 
dreary wilds of Michigan, where his labours are said to have been 
owned and blessed of the Lord. He attended the late Conference 
at Urbana; in returning from which he was taken 1\], and was taken 
down and confined to his bed nea¥ Hamilton. His affliction was ex- 
cessively severe, but was sustained by him with all the fortitude and 
resignation of a true Christian. He ultimately expired triumphing 
in the delightful hope ofa glorious and heavenly inheritance. 

fle was cut off in the flower of his days. He had, but a few weeks 

previous to bis.death, entered agreeably into the matrimonial rela- 
tion. But the inflexible king of terrars, regardless of the tenderest 
ties, and nearest affinities, resentlessly sunders dearest friends, and 
ruthlessly severs the most sacred bonds of union! 

Mr. Baker’s moral deportment was certainly irreproachable,’ his 
falents as a Preacher were such as to command respect and qualify 
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him for usefulness in the service of the Church and of his God—his , 
zeal and devotedness to.the interest of the Redeemer’s cause and 
kingdom, were such as became his high‘and holy calline, In a word. 
his life was truly exemplary and his death eminently triumphant. 


PORIRY. 


FOR THE GOSPEL TRUMPET. 
TO-MORROW. 
BY SARAH WRIGHT. 


TO-MORROW, ie it not a day § But what said God? “thou very fool”! 
Resery’d in times diurnal treasure? “This night thy soul must change 
Tho’ always near, yet still must stay, 4 its station, 
Till time has told hislatest measure. § “To dwell where fiends and demons 
howl 
Daouetic hope’s, delusive joys, ° "In everlasting condemnation.” 
Are gayly painted on to-morrom, § 
Which time’s relentless band destoys, § And some who do intend to pray, 
Uatouch’d alike witb joy or sorrow. And think thy will begin to-mor- 
row; 
To-morrow like the artful prude, § The morning comes, it ia to-day, 


its real self will not discover; They respite for their conscience 
Or like the coquet, think it rude, borrow! 


Not to flatter each fond lover. 


SP LL 


And ye who have a Saviour sought, 
Are ye moe faithless weak and fear- 
ul? 
For still yéwill be taking thought, 
And for to-morrow will be careful. 


Romantic castles, tho’ in air, 
Dy thousands ate this momeat 
building; 
While fancy: does the fabric rear, 
Hope the darkest side is gilding. . 
The lilys might ‘your fears expel, 
Who have no care, no toil noe spin- 
ning, 
And yet their robes do far excel, 
The royal monarch’s finest linen. 


‘'‘o Mammons Shrine ’tis there they 
kneel, 
With an idolitrous devotion; 
Hoping to-morrow fortune’s wheel, 
‘Will for their sakes be put in me- 
tion. -< The hungry ravens too are fed, 
To them their daily food is given; 
4nd will a mortal dare to boast § And shall the Saints be lacking bread? 


Of that uncertain time to-morrow? ° Who firmly put their trust in heay- 
When ere it dawns thy feantic ghost, ¢ en! 


May hail the doleful shades of § 
sorrow ! S If first we seek the Lord, we may 


: Look forward tor the promis’d fa- 
What said the rich man tohis soul? § vour, 


Here’r goods laid up and hoards of 8 And grace according to each day, 


treasure ; ¢ Then full redemption in the Saviour. 
Come feastand quaff the flowing . 


bowl, § Thegood or ill that I foresee, 
And riot in long years of pleasure. For which my fancy is exerted 
4 That good may never come to Mie; 
< The evil too may be averted. 
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